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1. . Kerr,
Prof a chorus of
forty volces,

Little Christopher” is one of the late

w York succe being the ve-
cle in which Willie Collier, Alee Clark
d Teresa Vaughn toured th
management of E

le of “Little Christopher”
e hands of Saillle Fisher.
novel one, it being an up-

a

'l‘hi'~ plot is a

to-date story of the discovery of Amer-
jca and is In three acts, the last act
being laid at the St. Louis exposition of

1904. This will give a vast scope for
the introduction of the la*est successes
and most modarn costuming.

§ntil this produ n is made the Salt
Palace theatre will not open its doors
to the public.

a2 & =

From an exchange we’gather the fol-
lowing:

Philadelphia is nat always slow. The

tanovation of one of its theatrical man-

> | STORIES

agers promises to be universally adopt-
ed, and to the added comfort of many
hundreds of playgoers.

Since it has proved an almost impos-

{ Sible task to keep late comers standing|
until the close of the first act or scene
{in a play, this manager’s invention is |
It is ex- |

worthy of general adoption.
plained as follows:

When the curtain arises the seating
portion of the theatre is thrown in

darkness and generally when the late!

arrivals hand the ushers their seat
checks it is almost impossible for the
employes to see the row and number on
the bits of cardboard. So in the thea-
tre in question each usher is supplied
with a small electric light, which he

F. H. STEVENS, MANAGER OF
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ABOUT PLAYERS.
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to New York, the invitation
asculine to attend a

cousin
i it a “show,” so as

he wanted her

ylor of her ivaled that of
women re her. She
ousin to take her out,

ld not stay and see
ance in bare legs. But he
that they would not be al-
go out: it would disturb the
she covered he

cou

ed to
ence.

So

the end.

curtain went down.

hause rose from their

i down the aisies
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made for the door, exclaiming:
“Come , let’ You see, there's

lots of men don't like it, either.”
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Grace George reports a conversation
other day In an elevated
speakers were two girls,
noisily dressed, and both

Fery yung. “0Oh.”” said one, “I've just

seen a beautiful play! I've seen Marie

tes in ‘The Darling of the Gods.

*‘She’s at the Belasco n't she

“Yes, Where Mrs. Carter used to be.”

“Mrs. Cartep?”

“Ye You*know; wife of that
novelist—Nick Carter, I think his name
e

Miss George hid behind her magazine.

“Did vou go to 4 matineee?”

“Yes—Annie; Russell. Isn't she a
She's Lillian Russell's daughter;
Lillian and Sol Smith Russell.”

Then the chat took an unexpected

the

dear?

turn. ‘ It
“Have you see Marie George in ‘Pret- S
ty Peggy’'? You ought to go to it. You
remember Marie George in ‘Frou
Frou and ‘The Strollers’ and ‘Under

Southern Bkies'? Well, she's lots bet-
ter in this. Yeu can’t imagine how well
she rides a dopkey.”

But Miss George waited to hear no
more. She fled the scene. And she
now remarks with emphasis:

“Such is fame'!™
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Kathpyn Osterman, who is to be fea-
fured next seasoh unde# the manage-

1
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e trouble to get there early en- |t

a rustic |

kets for a play in |

nd act.
tic over
ballet girls
tripping on the stage. Then her |
m changed to one of horror.

\ 2 r eyes |
| with her programme and in great dis-

. lising |
her, Miss |

coats,” is one of many. That is to savy,
che was one of a large family of girls,
and they have all followed her lead and
adopted the stage as a means to a live-
lihood. Coincidently, they _all made
their debut before the lights ia the
same role.

Under the management of Charles B.
Jefferson Anna Osterman (Anna Bel-

| mont) played Lucy ir “Hands Across |

! the S Afterward she was offered a
| place Soi Smith Russell's company,
! and Mr. Jefferson asked her to suggest
i someone as her successor. So Anna

suggested sister Bessie. PBessie was

it for, played the part for awhile,
and then decided to marry and leave
the stage. She thought sister Kathryn
could play Lucy.

“Telegraph Kathryn immediately,”
Jefferson ordered. Kathryn arrived,
but soon attracted the attention of
Stuart Robson, who engaged her for his
ieading woman.

Jefferson was in despair.
there are no more sisters?”
i ironically. P

“Well, there’'s my sister Lillian.”

“Hurrah!” cried Jefferson; “send for
Lilly.”

When she announced her intention of
leaving, Mr. Jefferson viewed .the sit-
| nation composedly.
| *“I'm sorry,” he said, “but will you
| please telegraph yvour sister?”

“There are no more,” sald Lillian,
mournfully.

And then Jefferson wept. “Was ever
fate more unkind?” he wailed.
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Laura Bigger, through an agreement
made by her attorneys at Pittsburg on

“I suppose
he said,

THE LITTLE CHRISTOPHER CO.

| May 14, has resigned her claims to e
tate of the late Henry M. Bennett
for $620,000. By this agreement Peter

McNulty and S. M, Glick.will pay
iss Biggar $480,000 for her interest in
Bijou tPeatre, in which Miss Big-
gar under the will had a life interest
after five years. The settlement was
made on a valuation of $800,000. Under
e terms of the agreement Miss Big-
secures the entire personal proper-
Mr. Bennett, which has a valua-
f $100,000, is accorded a life an-

gar

nuity of $1,800 and also possession of
the house at 119 East Eighty-third
sireet, New York, valmed at

{ tion of leaving the stage and spending
| her time in travel.
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E ng of funny jags,” said Wilton

L of > Amelia Bingham com-

pany the other day, as Ferdinand

Gottschalk directed his attention to a
-1

-

Iy lurid specimen.
ng of
| Lackaye.

“Don’t en

Got

funny jags,” repeated

yourself,” interrupted

career,”
ociated

continued
) with an
is a fine artist and a good
verfond of liquid rye. On
one occasion he remained dead to the
[ verld for two days. The third “night

showed up much the worse for wear,
with a ion of the two days’ accumu-
lation. 3 e gave him the ecold
's_huulf-i- and finally he retired to his
>ssing room. In the company was an
nue who was the real artiele—yel-
. blue eyes and baby ways. This

question she had received a
lay bock and was busily intent on
the autographs of the com-
pany. I advised her to keep shy of
. H— until the next day. She paid
no heed to me, however, for I heard her
lap at his door and proffer her request,

The next thing I heard was a loud yell
iand a hurried tattoo on my door. 1
and Miss Ingenue was all of
| a tremble, as she lisped out, ‘Oh, Mr.
Lackaye, I think Mr. H= has hys-
| teries.”

Thinking that the D. T.’s had caught
him, I hurried to his room. He was
doubled up, shrieking. When he saw
me he roared again and pointed to the
| book. 1 looked over his shoulder and
followed the direction of his trembling

1
-

{ finger. It halted at the date of his
birth, opposite which was written a
short biblical quotation, ‘God Help Me

|

|

{ Bear My Load." "™
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| Even in the poker game played on
| the ecars between stops, Lilllan Russell
i maintains her supremacy as a star per-
| former in the Weberfields outfit.

From Cincinnati the story has drifted
|to New York of a fell blow struck at
| Charles Bigelow in a small $10 iimit
| game played by Miss Russell, Bigelow
‘and the two German comedians.
was Weber's deal, and the little
| man still feels some slight twinges of
| conscience over the frightful result of
his. careless work. He dealt Bigelow
three nires the first time around, which
incited the recipient to spirited work in
raising before the draw. ,

To Miss Russell he dealt on the draw
three fives, and as Miss Russell had,
with the usual foolish logic of a wo-
man, held up a five and s king, she held
four fat, rosy fives when the time for
action arrived. )

it was a merciless affair so:far as
Bigelow was concerned. The others

ment of hep husband, J. J. Rosenthal,
in a mew play called ‘Miss Petiy-

gradually dropred away, although

s Biggar has announced her inten- |

pot nicely wiile he stayed. ' Bigelow,
however, was the star victim and hung
on desperately until he had nearly $300
in the center of the table.

When he finally showed his three
nines and was confronted by the four
fives, he looked lJike a mowing picture
of the Kishineff massacre. -

“I had to break down and sob like a
child waen 1 Yooked@ at Charlie,” said
Weber, “I never saw a man take any-
thing so te heart in my life. Charlie
was going to buy a' chicken farm over
in Jersey this summer, and now - he
can't even buy s setting of eggs. It
was the saddes: thing that has hap-
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ter wiil be taken into the courts for

1m§k§ﬁ¢s might walk out between rows
= ‘of bowing officials,
S - = e _This was done. The theatve in ques-
Géorge Primrose gave what he de- ! 100 possesses a stage hand of hand-
cmm NHave been his last mins Iiome and gitséinsuishlecziappoar:nce. He
Bce New Rache | Was one o ose included in the orcer.
done. Olga Nethersole, as the villainess, | few e‘-mm&,‘tm. --i‘lres‘-- “:,;,:;‘ p‘;,,:fﬂe put on evening dress for the occa-
played her part altogether too well |roge after the pérformance, “this ends  Sion and duly took his place on the line
The play contains two or three superfli- { ;my "connection with minstrelsy. I've l where the royal proeession was to pass.
ous travesties, including a caricature of ! heepn in it since '68. and I've been a | AsS their majesties emerged from the
American women, which are gratuitous- | manage? for twenty-five vears. I've p’o¥al box Queen Alexandra cast her
Iy offensive. It was staged in Mr. Tree's | had enough of the one-night stands, and | €Ves down the line. She passed over the
usual sumptuous manner, but it is &if- | 1'py through with it. Luckily. I'm one | Manager and assistant manager, but
ficult to understand the possibility of] of the fortunate fellows. and I've laid | Rer €ves finally fell on the distinguished
its obtaining any measure of popularity. by enough so that I can go SI0w now,  S'&8e carpenter, whom she selected for

without a single redeeming\feature, and
he certainly achieved disgusting suc-
cess. The play isgot worth describing. -
It will suffice to say that the piece af-
fords Beerbohm Tree an opportunity
for seme of the best work -he has ever

pened in the company,since we all got
down on Old England together on a
from Pete Dailey.”
® = =

George Edward Waddeil, National
League piteher, called by the vulgar,
“Rube.”” wheo s gradually acquiring a
Iarge réeputation as a participant i in-
_!lcrfsﬁng events, has signed a contract
{io appear on the stage next season in
ja sketeh entitled, “The Stain of Guilt,”
: to be managed by William Garen. The
 play will, it is said, be produced in New
| York City Oct Waddell will receive
1840 a week for his services on the stage.
Mr. Garen has given orders for.

twirler, to be used in advance work.
€ & ¥

David Warfield will
joke, regardless of temperature.

have his littl2
He

air variety a Wednesday or so ‘ago
upon Charles E. Evans and Edwin Foy,
and is laughing yet over the resuits.

Everyvbody eise
Evans and Foy khows that
is above presenting Wednesday mat-
inees—especially when there is no par-
ticular demand for them. That pair of
comedians, however, made no effort to
conceal their ignorance when they en-
countered Warfield in New York at
Broadway and Forty-second street the
other afternocn, for, after the usual
greetings, Evans gaid:

“Dave, we're coming over to see your
matinee this afternoon.”

“Don’t do it,” replied Warfield, “It's
so hot that I don’t think I shall play.”

“Hully gee#!” exclaimed Foy, in his
polished way, “can you do that?”

“Certainly,” replied Warfield. “Come

it now.”

The trio walked into the lobby of the
Victoria theatre. There was an- ex-
change of winks between John Ward,
the treasurer, and the c¢omedian, and
then the latter said:

“Johnnié, just leave word that I have
decided it is too hot for a matinee.”

Turning 'to the astonished Evans and
Foy, he said: X

“What's the use of being a star?”
Now I'm°off for Morris park?”

* * =

Commenting on the desirability or
otherwise of the actor’s life, Edwin
Stevens takes the usually pessimistic
Ve2'W.

“It seemg to my inexperience, Mr.
Stevens, that you should be pretty weil
satisfied with the profession,” said the
interviewer.

¥*You think so?” queried, and
faded into dejection. Then, dismally,
“YI have everything I want, I sup-

he

what more"”

“Oh, there comes a day when they
say yom are too old,” he anticipated;
“some younger man will come and kick
you out, and where are you then?”

“There is no need of crossing a bridge
until you come to it, and you people of
the large salary should be prepared for
the rainy day.”

“What does the large salary mean?”
he asked in return, ““You have, say,
3200 a week. Your season is mostly
only thirty-five weeks in length, eight

York. That is $7,000 a year. Now, out
of it you buy all of your wardrobe,
there are your hotel bills and entertain-
ing. "About the hotels: One's health
in the profession is one’s dominant
care. When that goes, everything goes.
It is your chief asset; Therefore, you
cannot economize gn your hotel at the
expense of your stamach—if you can't
eat you can’'t work, and who can eat

in the cheap hotels?
“Then there’'s the entertaining. We
stage folk are thrown with people

who have every luxury of life, and any
one of gentle instincts, any pride, and
the habit of reciprocity will not permit
all the entertaining to be on one side.
“Then we inevitably form somewhat
luxurious habits. If my millionaire
friend leaves his automobile with me
for six or seven months while he goes

auto habit.

- ere is a way of managing by put-
ting a Iitle by every week—I've done
it by insurance. You'll let the meat bill
&0 by, but the insurance is like a jack
pot—you've got to put in again to make
good.”

“So you don’t advise the stage as 2
means of livelihood?” :

With depressing solemnity Mr. Stev-
“No. When any-
8 us—my wife and I—whether to

the boards or not, we say,
emphatically don’t.”
| = * * »

{ This is from Harper’s Weekly: The
| mind of the modern actor—we speak, of
'L‘(‘)‘JI‘S& of the many, not of all—lies in
;hxsf dancing legs, his side splitting
iz_nmac»S, his “busimess,” his exaggera-
itions of peculiar lives of today. The
i mind thus devoted to the lig!‘nf-r tasks
of jocularity, skipping also from one
{author's jokes to those of another. on
a moment's notice, as - its possessor
skips from town to town and from
siage to stage, is not a mind that can
j Suddenly turn to the contemplation and
| the study of Shakespeare with any
{ hope that the lines of the poet will get
{ the better of the encounter.
Who is to play Shakespeare acceptably

| ens rose to remark:
| one as
| take

o

{
|

must not frivol away his intellectual |

{ dignity. One cannot sing “Mary Had
| a Little Lamb” with all the enthusiasm
| of his soul, Inr 300 nights, and hope to
{ be. equal to the

i “Magnificat” or a Te |
! Deum, or Siegfried’s Rhne journey, |
{en the three hundred and first night.

The tasks to which the modern English
and American manager puts the Eng-
lish and American actor have destroyed
the old school of Shakespeare actors.
Now, we are not saying that this is not
for the best; that in the processes of
the evolution of the arts the theatre
has not naturally become what it is.
* % =

Olga Nethersole appears to have been
unfortunate again in the selection of a
new play. Dispatches from London
say “The Gordian Knot,” which she
produced with Beerbohm Tree, was far
from a success. But success was hard-
ly deserved, if the following account is
to be trusted:

Rarely has a meore vulgar or more re-
puisive play been put on the stage than
“The Gordian Knot,” by Claude Low-
ther, which was produced for the first

It was apparently
tion to depict

the author’'s ambi-
depraved womanheod

salt Lake Cheatre
Geo. D. Pyper, Migr.
TONIGHT AT 8 0°CLOCK.

UNDER THE AUSPICES OF

Church of Christ, Selentist

of Balt Lake City.

Mr. SILAS J. SAWYER

ca S' B..
OF MILWAUKEE, WIS

Will lecture in the Salt Lake theatre
Sunday eyening. Subject: “True Sonship
in Christian Spience.”” The lecture is free

Weber held three aces and fattened the

‘and the pu is cordially invited.

tip |

the |
printing of numerous lithegraphs of the !

perpetrated one of his het weather, hot |

in the world except |
Warfield |

over to the theatre and watch me stop !

of the weeks in your own home in New !

to Europe, it's likely I shall form the !

The actor |

time at His Majesty’s theatre tonig;ht.l

et Don’t let the public think I'm an old 3.:1 special mark of the royal favor. Paus-

. |man or that I'Ve quit the theatrical |ID& for an instani, she grarciously ex-

Bronsem Heward is to contest with |pusiness. Nothing of the sort. I've quit | tended her hand and shook that of the

Stuart Robson’s heirs for the rights of | minstrelsy. but 'm going to stay on the | €arpenter -and then passed out of the
7 theatre.

{ “The Henrietta,” his famous comedy,|stage. What am I going to de? Dh, | .
j which was controiled daring his_life- Fm not ready to tell my plans just yet. | There is now an employe of that the-
i time by the late ebmedian. Mr. How- | But I'm going to keep before the pub- | atre who is filled with what he consid-

!ors justifiable pride and.a manager

F » = | whose sense of humor seems” to be tem-
During a recent visit of the royal Porarily clouded.

family to a West End, London, theatre, |

the managers, who were very anxious| Miss Paine—*“I1f fourteen pupils can

to honor the king an-d gueen, gave or-| sell 1,600 copies, how many ought 140 tu

ders that the whole {ront of the house ! sgell?”

staff should line up in order that theirf Leland—“"Let x equal the number.”

tard maintains that under his contract | He.”
{ the play reverted to him as soon as Mr.
; Robson was unabie to use it.. Robson is
i reported to have feared that the play
! would fall into other hands and is said
| to have destroyeéd the mahuscript in
order to prevent it ever being used aft-
ier his death. It is lkely that the mat-
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Y THE OLDEST AND BEST

BLOOD PURIFIER

THE GREATEST OF ALL TONICS.

A Spring Medicine that adds vigor and strength to the systen,
purifies and eariches the Bloed, and lays the foundation fer a
' strong constitution and good health during the hot sultry summer.

|
|
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|
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Most everybody feels bad in the spring. Some have no particular ailment but are just
tired, worn out and totally unfit for work or anything else that requires emergy or cffort.
+ They mope around upen the border-land of invalidism, irritable, peevish, hysterical and
unreasonable.

A good appetite in the spring is a rarity, and we sicken at the sight of food, or thought
of eating, and what little we do eat is a burden to the stomach and a tax upon the digestion.
| Warm weather is sure to bring out the hidden poisons, germs and seeds of disease that
have been collecting in the blood and system dur-
ing winter, and you may look for some old chronic
| trouble to make its appearance. It is a time, too,
| when boils and carbuncles, and pustular or scaly
| skin eruptions like eczema and tetter, pay their
| annual visits and make life miserable by their
intense pains and intolerable itching and burning.
| The fight for health should begin before any
| warning symptoms of physical collapse are felt, or
| before the seeds of disease have time to germinate
| if we would avoid the usual spring sickness; and
with S. S. S, the acknowledged king of blood
| purifiers and greatest of all tonics, you can put
your blood and system in such perfect condition
and so strengthen the constitution that one may be as free from sickness and as vigorous and
strong during the trying months of spring and depressing summer season as at any other time.

S. S. S. not only builds you up, but searches out and destroys any poisonous germs or
impurities that may be lurking in the blood. The benefits derived from the use of S. S. S.
are permanent because it acts’directly on the blood and purifies and cleanses it of all impure
matter, leaving nothing te cause fermentation and deterioration of this life-giving fluid.

In selecting your blood purifier and spring tonic get one that long experience and thor-
ough test have proven the best. In S. S. S. you will find a remedy whose purifying proper-
ties are unquestionable; and just such a tonic as your system needs. Ask your druggist for
S. S. S.—there is nothing else just as.good. :

For the past 40 years we have had a standing offer of $1,000 for proof thatS.S. S. con-
tains the least particle of any mineral whatever, and this offer isstill open.

SSS NATURE’'S REMEDY

| PURELY VEGETABLE
(Men, | Want to Talk to You
| About this Belt.

Gentlemen: For over four years I suflfered with
general debility, causing a thorough breakinz
down of my system, so that [ wasanable to 2tte
to my household duties. I had tried other medi-
cines, which did not relieve me. Seven yea—s ago
my cousin, who had been benefited by S.
told me about it. Itried it anditcured me. I
been able to attend to my household duties ever
since, experiencing no inconvenience whatever;
in fact, I am able to work in the garden as well as
my house

I heartily recommend 8. S. S. to all who may
feel the need of a thorougnly good blood toaie,
feeling sure they will be benefited thereby.

Yours truly,
MRS. JOSIE A. BRITTAIN,
44 W. Ninth St., Columbia, Tenn.

|
|
|

|

I want to talk to. men who have pains and aches,
who feel run down physically, who realize that the old
“fire” and.energy which was so evident in youth is ab-
sent now; men Who can’t stand the amount of exertion
they could years ago.

I want you—if that means you—to
see what I have done for others who were just as bad
off. That's my introduction. If a friend in whom ¥you
had confidence Presented someone to you and said:
“Jack, here’s Brown; he has made good with me, and 1
trust him,” wouldn't you trust him, too?

Now, if you don’'t feel right, I can cure you with my
Eléctric Belt; If you are full of rheumatic pains, I can
knock them out. I can pour oil into your Joints and
limber them up. I have often said ithat pain and elec-
tricity can’t live in the same house, and I prove it every day.

|
|
1
1
;
r

Your belt has cured me of lame back and indigestion.—M. T. PRINCE,

Lake Shore, Colo.

IF IT WERE NOT FOR THE PREJUDICE due to the great number of
fakes in the land. 1 would not be able to handle the business that would come
to me. The “Free Belt” fraud and the “Free Drug” scheme, which are not
free at all, have made everyone skeptical, but I know that I have a good
thing, and I'll hammer away until ¥ou know it.

body is a machine, It
you begin to break
what I want to give

One thing every man ought to know is this: Your
is run by the steam in your blood and nerves. When
down in any way you are out of steam. That's jusi
you back. -

May the Lord bless you for the good your Beit is doing suffering human-
I feel 25 vears younger.—JOHN KLOSSNER, Humboldt, Neb.

I have a cure in every town. Tell me where you
five and I will give you the name of aman I've cured

Tell me vour trouble and I will tell you honestly whether I can cure you
or not. If I can’t cure you, I don’t want your money. I have been in this
business 22 years, and am the biggest man in it today by long odds, and I
am growing ye f because I give every man all he pays for.

Now, would¥t you rather wear my life-giving appliance while you sleep
every night, and feel its glowing warmth pouring into you, and fee! yourself
taking on a new lease of life with each application, than to clog your in-
testines up with a lot of nauseous drugs? Surely! Try me.

ity.

’ All my aches and pains have left me owing to the use of Dr. McLaugh-
jin's Electr®e Belt—LEROY COOPER, Durant, I. T.

Let me send you my book, full of the things a man finds
strength and courage. Free if you Send this ad. -
-

DR. M. B. McLAUGHLIN,

931 16th St., Denver, Colo.

inspiring to
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